THE MYSTERIOUS ISLAND,

single speck of land, not a solid surface upon which their
anchor could hold.
It was the open sea, whose waves were still dashing with
tremendous violence ! It was the ocean, without any visi-
ble limits, even for those whose gaze, from their command-
ing position, extended over a radius of forty miles. The
vast liquid plain, lashed without mercy by the storm,
appeared as if covered with herds of furious chargers,
whose white and dishevelled crests were streaming in the
wind. No land was in sight, not a solitary ship could be
seen. It was necessary at any cost to arrest their down-
ward course, and to prevent the balloon from being engulfed
in the waves. The voyagers directed all their energies to
this argent work. But, notwithstanding their efforts, the
balloon still fell, it was also suddenly overthrown, following
the direction of the wind, that is to say, from the north-
east to the south-west.
Frightful indeed was the situation of these unfortunate
men. They were evidently no longer masters of the
machine. All their attempts were useless. The case of
the balloon collapsed more and more. The gas escaped
without any possibility of retaining it. Their descent was
visibly accelerated, and soon after mid-day the car hung
within 600 feet of the ocean.
It was impossible to prevent the escape of gas, which
rushed through a large rent in the *Uk, By lightening the